The Old Rugged Cross 
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Another Lenten hymn that points to the cross is the "Old :>ugged 

Cross". This should explain to you why you were given one of the Sunday School 

hymnals.- This hymn is perhaps one of the most zonular hymns ever written. It 

was written by the Rev. George 3ennard and the copyright for it was secured in 

1913. It has been used in almost any tyue of service that there is.. Prom renilar 
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worshio services to revival meetings* or just plain sinking by grouus gathered 

around a piano. i 

"On a hill far away stood can old rugged cross, 
The emblem of suffering and shame, 

And I love that old cross where the dearest and best 
For a world of lost sinners was slain*" 

In this the first verse, the author expresses in very siunle lan- 
guage how he feels about the cross and what It means to him. But I think it goes 
much further than that. To all of us, the croas is distant- It is remote, it is 

- away,. In other words it hanuened 2000 years ago and we can look upon it as 
being ancient history. It Isn't like the Apollo 9 flight just completed, to us 
this is new and up to date. But to look back 2000 years seems like such a long 
time ago. It is that, but yet the story of the depth of Jesus is just as new 
today as it was when it happened. The meaning of it is still the same* A sacrifices 
made for all mankind. «s it h ' of the author f bhls hymn, 

we _..: . ee in our minds eye a cross banding bet hers, 3B ' ant 
hi! . was an emblem of suffering and shame. The cross was one of mane cruelest 
deem f e: jution, To be execu ■ t$ thus was a form of degradation as well as 
execution. It was usee: ix as a deterrent to crime much as bhe g . 1 ■ a»5 ;he 
_ V ■ ' ._ ' [n our present society, with about the same results. The 
author expresses his love for this saviour who was slain for a world of un- 
loving ane unbelieving sinners.. This too is very true in our world today. 
"Oh that old ragged cross, so desoised by the world, 
Has a wondrous attraction for me, 
For the dear Lamb of God left 'Ms glory above, 
to bear it to dark Calvary. " 
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The cross hag alaways and always will have a strange fascination 
to anyone vho contemnlatgrs it. Its meaning and what it sig&if . 

t it draws us to It If we think about it., n a we think of Jesus staggering 
under the weight of it, being nushed and prodded and mocked each step of the 
way we can begin to realise the enormity of Iliel love for mankind. We think of 
the fiross as being something beautiful and lovely. It wasn't this at all. We 
prowably gain this impression because of the fact that the ones we display on our 
Altars and In out ehuches are a thing of polished metal or smooth nlaned wood, 
but the real cross never resembled this at all* Today we cut timber in our forests, 
and then send it to a mill where it is nlaned and put into e kiln and dried for 
a certain length of time to remove ±iiB a certain amount of moisture from It so 
It is not only lighter,, but to reduce the amount of shrinkage in the houses and 
buildings it Is used for. But In ancient times a tree was cut and an upright 
part of it was placed in the ground. Trie man who was to be executed carried the 
cross piece to the ulace of execution and there he was fastened to it and hoisted 

j to the upright where he was secured Into position. Hot a pleasant thought by 
any stretch of the imagination. Anyone who has felled a tree of any size and has 
had to carry a portion of it knows the awkward cumbersome weight involved* And 
this is exactly what Je?us carried for you and I. 

"In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine, 

A wondrous beauty I see 

For twas on that old cross Jesus sufferec and died, 

To pardon and sanctify me.." 

How can anyone see beauty in an instrument used to torture and 
kill someone? The answer is that we do not see the cross as being beautiful, but 
that the beauty lies in what this struggle and death means.. It means that by 
His shedding of blood, Jesus pardoned us from our sins.. He gavs is a gift so 
wonderful that we cannot describe It in mere words. "Greater love has no man 
„±ian this, that a man lay down His life for His friends. " These are the words 
of love.. These are the words of a sinless man who gave all thst He had for 
strangers. Strangers, yes. Btrt still Mis friends if we love Him in return.. 
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"To the old rugged cross I will ever be true, 
ITs shame and reproach gladly b rj 

n Te '11 & ] ] ■ away, 

Where His glory forever I'll share." 

croea hae a shaam uw3 h to r that each of us must 

bear- Ve are just as responsible for the death of Jesus as anyone in that mob 
2000 years ago. Oh, I kno , you say how ceroid re b , d ^y 

differently 6 ayoae bB nfi I doubt I <n= y many of us would. I have heercT 

; l - ' ! ' the y b «en then , I ... uld not have been oart of that mob. 

That they would have cried for His release. I think if I had been the-e I would 
have cried loudly along with the otheres that He be killed. look at history. The 
ancient gladitorial games were this way. People screamed for the blood of the 
combatants. iiven today, we have not gotten very much more civilized.. A^ a fi&iilxl 
games, or hockey fames we like to see a good brawl. At boxing matches or wrestling 
matches the fans get bored if sne or the other opponent isn't knocked around. 
llie sI ^ ht of blood °r "the thought of it arouses the mob. And I don't think many 
of us would have been much different than the people of old- This may not be a 
nice thought or a pleasant thing to say, but just think about it. But the end 
result of this sacrifice is that -,e can some day go to a place reserved for His 
followers. A place bought with Eis blood. "In my Fathers house are many mansions. 
I go to prepare a place for you.." Yes He forgives us our cry for blood. He for- 
gives us for everything if we will but follow Him. 

After each of these verse the chorus is sung as in most hymns. 
The chorus of this particular hymn is one that always held wonder and awe for me. 
You see, I was taught this hymn by my mother,, as a very small boy.. I remeber 
nuite well as a lad of six, seven and eight visiting friends and relatives with 
my oarents. In particular I can recall auite vividly how we visited my oldest 
brother and his wife, "hey rented the upstairs of my aister-in-laws parents.. 
Sbm Mr. and Hya Dunlan always wanted to hear my brother and I sing when we visited. 
After a little coaxing we would, it was sort of a ritual. Wherever we wer.t we had 
"to sing. ; ,, T e weren't good singers mind, but for some reason we were always required 
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tp. "his hymn was a part of our repertoire. I can still see the pisno ench in 
the Dunlaps living room and seated beside my brother we would Gin:- it Id 

ueaky little voices. T always thought and pondered over the meaning o: ' ■ 
words of its chorus., "So I'll cherish the old rugged cros ., Till ay tronhies at 

7 lay down; I will to the old rugged erof;;-, crx exchange 11 some 

for a crown. " I could picture going before 3& i Laying fcrophi 3 ,.'; His feet 
and in return getting a crown pL cei on ay h Lik ] | : , But as 1 grew older 
and began to know the meaning of Christianity I came to see that it isn't this 
at all.. It is a living of the Christian life. An accepting of Jesus and the crown 
represents the gift of eternal life. It means a willingness to love my Saviour 
to work for Him and to live for Him. But you see the cross became indelibly 
imprinted on my mind at a very early age* Perhaps we need to try to imprint this 
on the minds of anyone who wants to be a Christian or who claims to be one. The 
cross is not a thing of beauty. It is not a polished piece of brass or a piece of 
nice planed wood. It is an ugly bloody niece of rough wood.. An old rugged cross in 

her words.. But it becomes a thing of beauty only, when we are willing to take 

the gift offered ut>on it, and by the taking, be willing to change ourselves and to 

that it stands for., 
try to live up to what all XBHixxaiaxitsxaeasiHarx 

"So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 

Till my tronhies at last I lay down; 

I will cling to the old rugged cross, 

And exchange it some day for a crown.." 

Let us pray. 



